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Sight  Singing. 


What  is  the  signature?      Explain  the  dot. 
No.  37. 
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Name  the  key;  measure  sign.     Where  do  we  find  Tone  One  ? 
No,  38. 
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The  syllable  "Sol"  with  a  sharp  is  named  "Si,  (see)." 
No.  39.  „_  __ 


Explain    the    swell 
No.  40. 
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Hear  the  low,  sweet  humming  Of  the  bumble  bees.     Ouch !  how  they  bite, 
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^ — ft-  no,  they  sting.    Hor-rid,  hor-rid,  hor-rid  bumble  bees,  how  they  sting. 

TICE  TO  TEACHERS.       A  thoroueh  drill  of  the  foregoing  exercises  will  enable  the 
o  read  music  with  ease.      We  would  ad  vise  the  teacher  to  use   much  supplementary 
Cor    a  building  stands  best  on  a  good  foundation. 
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What  Is  Birdie  Doing? 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  What    is       bird  -  ie         do   -   ing,        As       he     hops      a  -  round, 

2.  Bird  -  ie      says:  "God  loves    me,      Made  my  wings    to        fly, 

3.  Yes,    God  loves    the      bird  -  ies,      Loves  the    chil  -  dren    too, 
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Chirp -ing  while  he's 
Gives  me  strength  to 
Gives  them  food  and 


iiizzr: 


eat    -    ing  Crumbs  from    off     the     ground  ? 
help      me      Soar      so      near   the        sky." 
rai  -  ment,     Par  -  ents    kind  and       true. 
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CHORUS. 
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Bird  -  ie's     sing  -  ing       prais   -    es, 
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So     will       I,      yes, 
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Bird  -  ie's    sing  -  ing        prais   -   es 


To      his    God      on        high. 
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Sympathy. 
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Bfoderstto. 


D.  W.  CKIST. 


1.  Blest      is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart  Feels  all    an-oth-er's    pain; 

2.  To         gen  -  tie    of  -  fi   -  ees      of    love    His     feet  are  nev  -  er      slow ; 

3.  He      hears  the  Saviour's  cheering  word,  "My  peace  to  him    I      give;" 
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To    whom  the    sup  -  pli   -   ca  -  ting  eye  Was    nev  -  er  raised  in     vain. 
He    views,  thro'  mercy's    melt-ing    eye,    A     broth-er     in      a       foe. 
And  when  he  kneels  be  -  fore  the  throne,  His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 
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feel  for 

friend  or  foe,  0 
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ev  -  'ry  friend  or      foe, 
may  we  feel  for  friend  or  foe, 
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Softly  the  Day. 


A  llegro 
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1.  Sof t-ly   the  day    is    de  -  clin  -  ing,   Far    in  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    west ; 

2.  Calmly   all     na-ture   is  sleep  -  ing,  Birds  in  their  bowers  are     still ; 
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Brightly  the  night-star  is  shin  -  ing,    Val  -  ley  and  woodland's  at  rest ; 
Soft  -  ly   the  pale  moon  is  keep  -  ing  Watch  o'er  the  far  dis-tant    hill ; 
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So  calmly  our  spirits  re  -  pos  -  ing,       In    innocence  joyful  and    pure, 
And  thus  do  the  angels  a  -  bove  us  Now  watch  o'er  our  slumbers  so  pure, 
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May  love  in  our  hearts  in  -  clos  -  ing,    His  prom-is-es  faithful  and  sure. 
And  whis-per  of   Him  who  loved  us,  Whose  promise  is  faithful  and  sure. 
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Fleecy  Snow. 
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Cheerfully. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  See    the  flakes  of    flee  -  cy  snow      Fall-in<:  on  the  whitened  earth  be  -  low  ; 

2.  See  the  flakes  of  snow  come  down;   Earth  is  putting  on    her    roy  -  al  crown  ; 

3.  Let    us      to     the    hills    a  -  way  ;     This  is  not  the  time    at  home    to    stay  ; 
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F;ill-ing,  fall-  ing,    fall-ing  slow,      Fall-ing  on  the  whitened   earth  be  -  low. 
Roy-al,     roy  -  al,     roy  -  al    crown,   Earth  is  putting  on    her       roy  -  al  crown. 
Hnste  we, haste  we,  haste  a  -  way,      Haste  we  to  the  hills   a   -   way,    a  -  way. 
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CHORUS. 


See    the    flakes    of       flee  -  cy    snow        Fall-ing     on    the    earth    be-  low; 
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Fall-ing,  fall-ing,    fall    ing  slow, 
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Fall-ing  on  the  whitened  earth  be  -  low. 
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26  Beautiful  May. 

(Waltz  Song.) 
SOLO.     May  be  sung  by  all  Sopranos. 
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D.  W.  CRIST. 
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Up     thro'    the  wood  paths,  with  bird  songs    a  -  bout  her,   Sweet 


2.     Green    on    the      up  -  lands  the  wheat  fields  are  spring-ing,     The 
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May  has   come    soft 

cow  -  slips    are    shin  - 

la,       la,       la,        la, 

7      4       i      7 

1/ 
-  iy, 

mg 
la, 

'     1 

and    all 
and    dai 
la,       la, 

J*   , 

1/    ^    '    u 

earth     is      gay,    - 
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Skies  that  were    sul  -  len     and      joy  -  less  with  -  out  her    Have 
Thro'  the  still   mead  -  ows     the       wa  -  ters    are    sing  -ing,     And 


Beautiful  May.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 


'Tis    May,  beau  -  ti  -  ful        May,     ....  And 

Beau  -  ti   -   ful    May,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  May,     And 
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'Tis    May,  beau  -  ti   -   ful        May,     ....  And 

beau  -  ti  -  ful    May,  beau  -  ti   -   ful  May,     And 
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all       earth       is       sing  -   ing,     "'Tis        May." 

all       earth       is       sing   -  ing,     "'Tis        beau   -   ti     -     ful      May." 
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Roll  On,  Happy  Time. 


May  be  sung 

r  ft 

Words 
aa  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 

aDd  Music  by  R.   A.  GLENN. 
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1.  See      the  dark  clouds  are  break  -  ing      up  -  on        a  thousand  homes, 

2.  With  all  hearts  brave  and  true,    we    will  stand,  yes,  stand  the  storms; 

3.  Will  you   stay     in       the  wrong,  when  you  know  our  cause  is  right? 
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Shout    the     glad    news,    the    day        is    draw  -  ing 

God      will     keep      us      with   love     and  grace    di 

There's  a      broth  -  er      that  needs  your  help  -  ing 
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When  the  ban  -  ner  of  Temp'rance  shall  float  from  ev  -  'ry  dome; 
And  our  broth -ers  that's  fall  -  en,  we'll  help  them  to  re-form, 
And     per  -  haps    he        is    wait  -  ing      for     you     to    start    to  -  night; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
From  the  drink  -  ing 
Will      you      come,     and 


its  com  -  ing  by  and 
of  whis  -  key,  rum,  and 
for  -  ev  -  er        quit       your     drams? 
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Roll  On,  Happy  Time.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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hap  -  py    time, 
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roll       on, 
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Roll 
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hap  -  py    time,      roll 
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on,        roll 
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Marching  to  That  Land. 


J.  D.  DeTab.  Arr.  by  J.  H.  L. 
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G.  W.  Fields,  by  per. 


1.  Oft-  en  sad  and  dreary  is  our  morning,noon,and  night,  Filled  with  woe  anr1  pain 

2.  Earth  may  falsely  of-  fer  us      a     perfect  rest  and  pure,  Luring  us        a- way, 

3.  Tho' the  waves  of  Jordan  may  be  high  and  round  me  roll,  Friendsmay  say  good-bye' 
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wea  -  ri-ness  and  sighs;  Gleaming  thro' the  thickest  darkness  comes  a  ray  of  light, 
soon  beyond  con  -  trol,  Mocking  at  our  fear,  and  leaving  naught  but  heav'n  secure, 
earth  recede  from  view ;    Je-suswill  be  waiting  there  to  clasp  the  sinking  soul. 
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From  ourhomebeyondtheskies.  "|    March 

For  the  sorrow-la- den   soul.       J- 
He  will  bear  us  safe  -ly  through.  J  Marching  to  that  land, 


ing  to  that  prom  -  ised  land, 
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to  that  promised  land, 
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Marchingto   thatland.promisedland above;     Tothatlandof  peace  and  love. 
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Take  It  Easy.— Concluded. 
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Breathe  a    spell, 

Be    your  heart, 
Nev  -  er  -  more, 


breathe  a      spell, 

be    your  heart, 

nev  -  er  -  more, 
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Breathe  a      spell, 

Be    your  heart, 

Nev  -  er  -  more, 


Breathe  a  spell, 
be  your  heart, 
nev  -  er  -  more, 
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Rath-er  than  by  haste  destroy  it,  Bet-ter  stop  and  breathe  a  spell, 
And  your  task  will  be  the  eas  -  ier,  And  the  pur  -  er  be  your  heart, 
And  thou 'It  wrestle  with  temptation,    And  with  sor  -  row  nev  -  er-more, 
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Rath-er  than  by  haste  destroy  it,  Bet-ter  stop  and  breathe  a  spell. 
And  your  task  will  be  the  eas  -  ier,  And  the  pur  -  er  be  your  heart 
And  thou'lt  wrestle  with  temptation,    And  with  sor-row  nev  -  er-more. 
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40  The  Sleigh  Kide. 

(WALTZ    SONG.  ) 

Solo.     May  be  sung  by  all  the  Sopranos. 
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J.  F.  KING. 


1.  A  -  way        we    go        o'er  the    flee 

2.  With  laugh  and  song      we  will  glide 

3.  Our  hearts   are  light       on  this    joy  ■ 


cy  snow,    When  moon-beams 
a  -  long,        A  -  cross      the 
ous  night,    Come    join      our 
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spar  -  kle  round : 
glist  -  'ning  snow, 
hap     -     py         throng ; 


Our  hearts  keep   time 

With  friends      be  -  side 

We    soft      -      ly      go 


to    the 

we    will 

o  -  ver 
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mu    -    sic's  chime,     As    mer  L  ri   -  ly      on  we      bound, 

gai      -      ly      ride,      The  beau  -  ti  -  ful   track         be  -  low. 
ice        and      snow,     And  mer  -  ri   -   ly     join  in       song. 
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The  Sleigh  Ride.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS 


Copyright,  1890,  by  A.  J.  SHO WALTER.     By  per. 

The  Old  Home. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 


1.  Yes,   still    the  same,    the   dear     old  spot :  The  years   may    go,   the 

2.  Yet    still    the  same  green  lands  are  there,  They  brought  their  vio-let 

3.  And  out      up  -  on      the  red-brick'd  town,  The  quaint  old  hous  -  es 
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The  Old  Home.— Concluded. 


years  may  come,  Yet  thro'  them  all  it  chang  -  es  not,  The 
scents  in  spring,  And  heard  thro'  ma-ny  a  gol  -  den  year,  The 
stand  the  same,       The  same   old  sign   swings    at      the   Crown,  A- 


-£±-m4jP 


old      fa  -  mil  -  iar  home.      The 
joy  -  ful   ech  -  oes    rin^,  Of 

blaze  in  sun  -  set  flame,       Yet 


pop  -  lars  by  the  old  mill  stream 
chil  -  dren  in  the  A  -  pril  morn, 
still      is      not  the    same  old   spot, 
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A  tri  -  fie  tall  -  er  may  have  grown ;  The  i  -  vies  round  the 
Knee  deep  in  yel  -  low  cow  -  slip  blooms,  Of  lov  -  ers'  whis  -  pers 
The      old       fa  -  mil  -  iar  friends  are  gone ;     I       ask      of    those   who 


0— 0- 


9^=^:===t=t=t;Et:= 


r 


-^--r 
fe 


-w- 


±±zt=bz=t= 


v 


Hzt^zA=E^: 


si 


tur    -    ret    green,     Per  -  chance     they    are    more  thick  -  ly   grown, 
light  -  ly    borne,     Thro'     sul     -     try       eve  -  ning     twi  -  light  glooms, 
know   them     not,      All     Strang   -   ers,     strang-er         ev  -  'ry      one. 
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Sweet  bells. 
CHORUS 
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sweet  bells, 


sweet  bells, 
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sweet,  bells. 
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Sweet  bells,  sweet  bells 
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ne'er  heard  sounds  could  thrill  my  heart, 
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Like    thine,  my     vil  -    lage     bells. 
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s  could  thrill  mj'  heart  Like  thine,  my     vil  -  lair 
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A  Mother's  Lullaby. 


C.  E.  L. 

Sing  without  accompaniment. 


(Good  for  Concert.) 


Legato 

-BLr 

1.  Sleep  on      and  peace-ful  -  ly      rest, 

2.  Long         may    thy     life    be    pre  -  served, 

3.  Sleep         on,     and  sweet  be    thy    rest, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful     dreamer,    sleep 
Boun-ti   -  ful     bless-ings    for 
Moth-er    will   guard  thee  and 


on  and    rest,  Sleep 

thee  be      re  -  served,  Sleep 

o'er  thy     nest,  Sleep 


on  and   sweet   -    ly     rest, 

on  and    sweet   -    ly     rest, 

on  and    sweat   -    ly     rest. 
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CHORUS. 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful   dreamer,  sleep   on 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful    dreamer,  sleep 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
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Repeat  Chorus  for  last  verse. 
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Beautiful  dreamer,  sleep  on, 


2S* 


The  Dying  Boy. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  Take    me    in    j-our  arms,  my  mother,    Lean  my  head  up  -  on  your  breast, 

2.  They   are  drawing    near-er,    mother,    Sing-ing  their  sweet  heav'nlj'  song; 


In    this  world  there  is     no    oth 
Cease  your  weeping,  you'll  soon  join  me  ;  On  -  ly  wait. 
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-D.  SL — Soon  we' 11  part  from  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  Hark!  I  hear  the       an  -  gels  now. 
D.S  —  Thry  are  call  -  in g     to  your  darling,   Kiss      me,  moth-er,     now  good  night. 
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Sing  some  soothing  song,  dear  mother,  Lay  your  hand  up -on  my    brow 
See    them  beck'nini;  yon-der,  mother,    Clad  in  robes  of     spot-less  white, 
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Lady,  Touch  Thy  Harp  Again. 


F.  L.  STANTON. 


(Dedicated  to  Mrs.  C.  E.  Leslie.) 


A.  R.  CHURCHILL. 


1.  La  -  dy,  touch  thy  harp  again, 

2.  Let    thy  voice  become  a  pray'r, 

3.  Lis  -  ten,  la-  dy,   in   the  years 

4.  Yes,    a   mother  now  laid  low, 

5.  La  -  dy,  touch  thy  harp  a-gain, 


Sing  some  sweet  and  solemn  strain, 
On      the   si-lent  evening   air, 
Seen  thro'  mem-'ry's  falling  tears, 
Where  the  bending  lil  -  ies  grow, 
Sing  that  sweet  and  solemn  strain, 
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Not       as   oft  in  days  more  bright,      Let      thy  song  be    sad     to  -  night, 


While     I  catch  its  ech-oes  sweet, 
There   was  one  who  could  impart 
With     her  voice  attuned  to  praise, 
Waft  -   ed    on    the  wings  of  night, 
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Low  -  ly  kneeling  at  thy  feet, 
Sol  -  ace  to  my  ach  -  ing  heart, 
Sang  that  song  in  oth  -  er  days, 
It     shall  reach  the  gates  of    light, 

*    ♦  ... 


-»-*» 


v— V  v   v-_ 


S3* 

r 


Sing    and   let  thy  mu-sic      be, 
Sing,  but   let  the  mu-jsici     be, 
And    her  song  would  always  be, 
How  can    it    for-got-ten     be, 
Ask    the    an-gels  if  there  be, 
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JENNIE  WILSON. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  Welcome  to  you,  kindly  friends,  we  now  give,  Yes,  welcome  to  all  we  would  say  ! 

2.  Now  we  are  closing  our  happy  school-year,  And  teachers  and  pupils  must  part ; 

3.  Days  that  are  coming,  we  trust,  will  reveal  The  value  of  tasks  we  have  wrought, 
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May  you  of  good-cheer  a  full  measure  receive,  While  here  you  are  with  us  to-day. 
Our  work  has  been  pleasant,  and  memories  dear,  Will  linger,  we  know,  in  each  heart. 
And  may  we,  as  learners  in  life's  school,  unseal  Rich  treasures  of  high,  noble  thought. 
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Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  dear  friends,  we  now  sing,  Each  one  sin-cere-lv  we  greet, 

g  }_&•   h.t  !'fg-    *  -  -^^  ^  ^ 


k-V- 


#-*-# 


i^-^i- 


^=»=fc 


V-V- 


-e'-5-*- 


9 


May  the  swift  hours  to  you  true  pleasure  bring,  Welcome,  a-gain,  we    re -peat 
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Morning  Sunbeams. 


SOLO.—  Obligate. 


A.  J.  SHOW  ALTER.    By  per. 


m 


1.  So  you're  peep  -  ing  o'er  the  mountains,     Bringing    in         an-oth-er    day; 

2.  You   have  shone     up-on  the  places    Where  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell 

3.  Speed  you    on,        and  chase  the  darkness  That  the  sky       within  enshrouds ! 
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Painting  rain-bows  rouDd  the  fountains;    Mak-ing   dia-monds  of  the  spray; 
Looked  in  man   -   y  happy   fac  -  es  I  would  love         to  see  so    well; 

Teach  us   how  to  catch  the  sunbeams,    Tho'  they  strug-gle  thro'  the  clouds; 
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Kiss-ing  brows  of  smiling  children  That  have  just  begun  their  play  ; 
And  I  hope  you Ve  painted  roses  Where  the  HI  -  y  did  a  -  bide; 
How  a  -  mid     this  world  of    sadness,  Beams  of     love     may  gently   shine; 
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*  Instead  of  la  the  chorus  may  sing  the  words.    In  either  case  it  must  be  quite  soft  and  semi-staccato. 


Morning  Sunbeams.— Concluded. 
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Ohas-ing  shad-ows  o'er  the  meadows;  Spreading  glad-ness  all  the  way. 
Stayed  the  foot-steps  that  were  hast-'ning  To  the  dark  and  swelling  tide. 
'Jill,  un  -  bro  -  ken  by  the  shadows,    We've  a     pur  -  er  light  than  thine.    /y\ 
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My  Old  Cottage  Home. 


R    A.  GLEEN. 


1.  I  am     think  -  ing       to-night     of        my      old      cot  -  tage  home 

2.  Man  -  y      years  have  gone   by     since     in     prayer  there     I     knelt, 

3.  One     by      one     they   have  gone  from     the      old      cot  -  tage  home, 
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That  stands  on     the  brow    of      the      hill, 
With  dear  ones    a  -  round  the     old     hearth  ; 
On    earth     I     shall  see     them    no      more ; 


Where,   in     life's   ear  -  ly 
But     my  moth-er's    sweet 
But     with  them     I      shall 
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morn  -  ing, 
prayers  in         my 
meet  'round     the 


once    loved    to    roam,      But        now        all  is 

heart   still      are    felt;        I'll        treas  -  ure     them 

bean  -  ti   -   ful  throne,  Where    part   -    ing      will 
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My  Old  Cottage  Home. —Concluded. 
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qui   -   et      and  still. 

up      while    on  earth. 

come    nev  -  er    -  more. 
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of    the    hill, 


Where,  in      life's    ear  -   ly   morn  -  ing,      I 
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once     loved     to  roam,      But,     now      all         is     qui    -    et      and     still 
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There's  Beauty  Everywhere. 
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R.  A.  G. 


R.  A.  GLENN. 


9     1 

1.  Come,     let       us  wan  -  der      o'er     the    green,  And  pluck  the    ro  -  ses 

2.  The       birds     are  warb-  ling      in       the      air,     The       in-sects   soft  -  I3- 

3.  Come,    put    your  ex   -   tra      gar  -  ments  on,     And      to   the  woods  we'll 
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The  clouds  are  gone,   the     sun-light  beams,  There's  beau- ty     ev  - 'ry- 
While  from   the  flow'rs  so    fresh  and  fair,  Sweet      0-  dors  gent-  ly 
And   there  we'll  have  the     best    of    fun       To     pass  the  time    a- 
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Come,  come, 
Come,  come, 
Come,         come, 


come,  The 
come,  For 
come,      There'i 


day  is  bright  and 
joy  a  -  waits  us 
mu  -    sic       in       the 
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Come,  come, 
Come,  come, 
Come,       come, 
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come,  There's  beaa- 
come,  There's  beau- 
come,  There's  beau- 


ty ev'-  ry  -where, 
ty  ev'-  ry  -where, 
ty      ev'-  ry  -where. 
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The  Robins. 
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Arr.  by  D.   W.  CRIST. 
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1.  Two    rob  -  in  red-breasts  in  their  nests,  Had  lit  -  tie   rob  -  ins  three, 

2.  One  day  the  sun  shone  warm  and  bright  No  clouds  were  in  the  sky, 

3.  I      know  some  larg-er    children  fair,    And  oft   it  makes  me  sigh, 
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The  moth-er  bird  sat  still  at  home,  Her  mate  sang  mer-ri  -  I3-, 
The  moth-er  said,  my  dar -ling  ones. 'Tis  time  jou  learn  to  fly, 
Who,   when  they're  told,  "do   this,"  or  "that,"  They  say,  "what  for?"  or  "  why?" 
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And 
And 
Oh, 


all  the  lit  -  tie 
all  the  lit  -  tie 
how    much  bet  -  ter 


rob-ins  said,  Wee,    wee,  wee,  wee,  wee,  wee, 

rob-ins  said,    I'll      try,    I'll   try,    I'll      trv  ! 

if  they'd  say,  I'll       try,    I'll    try,    I'll      try! 


And  all  the  lit  -  tie  rob-ins  said,  Wee,  wee.  wee,  wee,  wee,  wee. 
And  all  the  lit,  -  tie  rob-ins  said.  I'll  try,  I'll  try,  I'll  try! 
Ob,      bow  much  bet -ter        if  they'd  say.    I'll        try.    I'll  try,    I'll      try! 
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Song  of  the  Woods. 

(Day-School  Glee — written  for  this  book.) 
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S.  J.  OSLIN. 
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Oil,  could  I  in  the  greenwood  be,  Thro' all  the  sum-mer  time, 
The  branches  beckon  me  to  stay  Beneath  their  sha  -  dy  dome, 
The  birds  a -wakened  from  their  sleep,  Are  soaring  high  and  free; 
Youiig  birds  from  ev-Yy  twig  and  bough,  Enchanted  with  their  home 
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What  pleasure  would  they  give     to      me,    Those  trees  in    all  their  prime  ! 
The    meadow   flow-ers    nod    and   say,  "Come,  gen-tle   stranger,  come ! " 
The     deer  and   roe  with  gen  -  tie    step,   Are   springing  mer  -  ri  -    ly. 
Are     sing-ing  songs  both  loud  and   low,  "Come  to    the  woodland,  come  !  " 
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Oh,  haste  thee  to     the  woods  a  -  way  !  Be     mer  -  ry,  glad     and      free; 
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All    na  -  ture  bids  thee,  "come  to-day,"  And  hap-py    ev  -  er       be 
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Beautiful  Star. 


D.   W.  CRIST. 

S  n>  IS      I 


1.  Star  of  the  evening,  gladly  we  hail  thee,  Now  as  thou  shinest  down  from  afar, 

2.  Bright  beacon  light  of  wanderers  weary,  Shining  above  them  where'er  they  roam, 
S.     Star  of  the  evening.  Now  as  thou  beamest  Softly  upon  us,  down  from  a  -  far, 
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Now  when  the  shades  of  twilight  are  deep'ning,  Beautiful,  beau-ti-ful  evening  star. 
Guide,  then,  the  wayworn  traveler's  footsteps  Safe  to  the  waiting  ones  dear  at  home. 
Sweet  is  thy  smile,  serene  in  thy   glo  -  ry,     Beautiful,  beau    -  ti-ful  evening   star. 
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Beau-ti-'ful   star!         Beautiful  star  !  Star  of  the  evening,  beautiful   star! 

Beautiful  star !  Beautiful  star ! 
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Beau-ti  -  ful   star  !         Beautiful  star  !  Star  of  the  evening,  beau-ti-ful    star  ! 

Beautiful  star !  Beautiful  star ! 
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The  Sweet  South-Wind. 


1.  In  the  waning  days  of  the  autumn's  reign,  When  the  birds  are  southward  going, 

2.  When  the  winter  cold  binds  the  earth  in  chains,  And  the  muffled  streams  are  flowing, 

3.  When  the  gentle  spring  has  unveiled  her  face,  And  the  greening  grass  is  growing, 

4.  How  the  farmer  thinks,  with  a  visage  bright,  Of  the  harvest  and  the   mowing; 
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How  remembrance  brings  us  the  time  again, When  the  sweet  south-wind  was  blowing  • 
How  I  long,  in  vain,  for  the  soothing  strains, When  the  sweet  south-wind  is  blowing! 
There's  a  smile  of  joy,  that  our  eyes  may  trace ;  For  the  sweet  south-wind  is  blowing ! 
And   I   wonder   not  that  his  heart  is  light,  When  the  sweet  south-wind  is  blowing! 


The    sweet...       south-wind,....        Its     balm    -     y  breath  be-stow-ing! 
The  sweet  south-wind,  the  sweet  south-wind,  Its     balm-y   breath   be   -   stow-insi! 
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The    sweet south-wind! I      love  to  hear  it    blow-ing! 

The  sweet  south-wind !  the  sweet  south-wind  ! 
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How  to  Please  Jesus. 


ADALINE  HOHF  BEERY. 


A.  J.  SHOWALTER.    By  per. 


1.  Let  your  face    be    like  the    day-break  When  you  pass  your  neighbors  by  ; 

2.  Let  your  tho'ts  be  kind  and  ten  -  der   T'ward  the  weak  and   err-ing  one; 

3.  Let  your  soul  with  truth  be  shin -ing,    Talk    with    Je  -  sus     ev-'rj'    day; 
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Let  your  heart  brim  o'er  with  mu  -  sic,  Like  the  songsters  of  the 
Shun  the  faint-est  breath  of  e  -  vil,  Leave  no  deed  of  love  un- 
Gath-er    lambs  in  -  to      his     king-dom,    And  he'll  bless  you  all   the 
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mer-rybeam  of    sun -shine,     Be 
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Be     a      jew- el  bright  and    pre-cious,     Be      a     bless-ing    ev  -'ry-  where. 
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My  Dear  Southern  Home. 

AliDINE  S.  KlEFFEB. 
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1.  In    the     far-  dis-tant  South,  in  the    hap -py,  sun -ny  South,  Smiles  a 

2.  0    thou  dear,  sa  -  cred  spot,  thou  shalt  nev  -  er     be     for-  got,  Tho'      I 

3.  How   I     long    to     be-hold  that  sweet  Southern  home  of  old,  Yet     a 
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lit  -  tie    cot  -  tage  bright  and  fair,     Where  I     once  used  to  play     in    my 
wan-der    far     a  -  way  from  thee,       For    my     fa  -  ther  sleeps  there  and  my 
gain  be  -  fore     I     pass     a  -  way !       But     I     sigh    all     in  vain  and  my 
D.S. —  How  I     long    to     go  there,  and     its 
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childhood's  happy  day,  With  a  heart  as  light  and  free  as  air. 
sis -ter  sweet  and  fair,  And  my  mother,  who  was  all  to  me 
heart  is  full    of  pain.  For  I   know  I'll  nev- er  see  that    day 

pleasures  sweet  to  share.  As  in     days  when  life  was  in   its  spring. 
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dear  Southern  home,         Where  my  father  and  mother  used  to    sing. 

0  that  dear  Southern  home, 
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When  the  Nightfall  Cometh  On. 


E.  R.  LATTA 
Legato,  k 

— ^ ^ 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLEY. 


1.  Oh,    the   mel  -  low  beams  that   flow     From  the    sink-ing  sum  -  mer   sun; 

2.  How  the  cups    of    bios  -  soms  close,    Ere     the     e  -  bon   veil      is     drawn ! 

3.  See    the  wend-ing  flocks  and  herds,    Ere    the  dark-ness  has     be-  gun! 

4.  What  a       si  -  lence  gath- ers   round,  When  the   toil-someday      is     done! 


And  how  long   the     shad-ows    grow,   When  the  night-fall  com  -  eth  on  ! 

And   the   toil  -  er,   homeward,  goes,    Wheu  the  night-fall  com -eth  on! 

Hear  the  twit-ter      of     .the     birds,   When  the  night-fall  com -eth  on! 

What  a     peace  of   mind    is      found,  When  the  night-fall  com  -  eth  on  ! 
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Gentle  night  -  fall,     dew-y     night -fall,   Thou  our  ev-'ry  heart  hast  won  ! 

Gentle  night-fall,  dewy  night-fall,  hast  won ! 
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Soothing  night  -  fall,      dreamy  night  -  fall,     Glad  we  hail   thy  coming      on! 

Soothing  night-fall,  dream-y  night-fall, 
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If  We  Knew. 


65 


D.   W.  CRIST. 


3. 


If  we  knew,  when  walking  thoughtless  Thro'  the  noi    -   sy,  crowded    way, 
If  we  knew   what  forms  were  fainting    For    the  shade   that  we  should  fling. 
If  we  knew  what  lives  are    darkened    By  some  thoughtless  word  of  ours. 
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That  some  pearl   of  wondrous  white-ness  Close  be  -  side  our  pathway      lay, 
If         we    knew  what  lips  were  parching    For    the    wa-ter    we   could  bring, 
Which  had    ev    -    er    lain     a-  mong  them  Like  the  frost,   a-mong  the    flowers. 


We  would  pause,  where  now  we  hast-  en,  We  would  oft  -  en  look  a-  round. 
We  would  haste  with  ea  -  ger  foot-steps, We  would  work  with  willing  hands. 
Oh,  with  what    sin  -  cere    re-pent  in gs,  With  what  an -guish    of    re-gret, 
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Lest  our  care  -  less  feet  should  trample  Some  rare    jew- els      to     the 

Bear-ing  cups      of  cool-ing     wa  -  ter,  Plant-ing   rows  of    shad-ing 

While  our  eyes    were    o-  ver-flow-ing,  We  would    cry,  for-give  !  for 
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The  Merry  Heart. 


MARTHA  C.  OLIVER. 
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1.  A     sun  -  ny  soul  and  a  sparkling  eye  Will  send  dull  care  a  -  fly  -  ing; 

2.  A     sun  -  ny  soul  and  a  sparkling  eve  Will  see    the  sun -shine  o'er    us, 

3.  A     sun  -  ny  soul  and  a  sparkling  eye  Ah  !  who  can  count  the  treasure  ? 
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We    can    be    hap  -  py,     if     we    try,      And    ban-ish   gloom  -y    sigh  -  ing. 
While  cheerful  hearts  will  find  a   song,    And  join   in    hap  -  py   cho-rus! 
No     otu  -  er   gift    can    sat  -  is  -  fy,      And   give  con-tent     full   meas-ure! 
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hurrah  !   for  the  merry  heart,  And  the  cheery,  ringing  laughter, That 
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a-way,  While  clouds  go  fly  -  ing     af   -     ter. 
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Truth,  the  Hero. 
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MRS.  AD  ALINE  H.  BEEKY. 
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1.  There  s  ii        he  -  ro      in    the     land,— 

2.  Clear    his     ere,  and  strong  his  arm, 

3.  In        our     dai  -  ly    rounds  of  cares, 
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Truth 
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is  his  fame; 
he  -  ro  brave ; 
is     our   friend; 
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An  -  gel   guardians  round  him  stand, — 

'Neath  his  shield  there  comes  no  harm, — 

He    will  keep     us    from  life's  snares, 


Truth      is     his     name! 

His      word  can     save ! 

E'en       to     the      end ! 
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When  he  strikes  a  stead -y      blow,         Quick-ly    flees  each  coward    foe; 
Let     us      ral-  ly  'gainst  the  wrong, —  'Neath  his  ban-ner  march  a -long, — 
Truth  will    ev-'ry    hon  -  or     gain, —  Through  all  storms  he  will  re-main; 


Let     us      our     al  -    le-giance  show, —  Hon  -or     the       truth 

Fight  his     bat  -  ties  with      a         song, —  Prais-ing    the       truth 

Truth  is     might-y,      and    will      reign  For  -  ev  -  er   -    more ! 
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The  Old  School  Book. 

N    N     L    I      ■       N    N 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  On  the  old  school  book  in  the  dusk-y  nook,  With  a    tearful  eye    I     gaze; 

2.  Then  our  cares  were  few,  and  our  friends  were  true,  And  our  griefs  were  rare  and  light ; 

3.  But  we'll  sing  no  more  of  the  days  of  vore,  For  the  tear-drop  dims  the  eye  ; 
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Come  down,  old  friend,  for  an  hour  we'll  spend  In 

The      world  was  naught,  so  we  fondly  thought,  But  a 

Sleep         on,  old  book,  in  the    dusky  nook.  As  in    years  that  have  glided 
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talking  of        by-gone  days 
re-gion  of      pure  de  -  light 
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I  gaze  once  more  as  in  days  of  yore,  On  the  task  that  ta?xed  the  brain, 
But.  time  has  sped,  and  our  path  hath  led  Thro'  the  dark  and  tear  -  fill  scene, 
No  guilt  we  trace  in    thy  hon-est  face,  But     a     mine  of   gold  with -in, 
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The     les-sons  done,  the       vie -try  won,    T  feel   I'm    a 

And  passed  a-way  are  the  good  and  gay,  Like  the  old    house 
En-riched  the  youth,  as  they    sought  the  truth.  Tn    the    old    house 
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The  Old  School  Book.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  the  happy,  happy  times  of  my  childhood  days,  And  the  bright  and  joyous  scene. 
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I        see  them  now  as    they  used  to  be,    In  the      old  house  on    the    green. 
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Far,  Far  Away. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 


L  Friends  and  old     com  -  pan  -  ions    dear,    Tho'     far,       far       a   -    way, 

2.  Think     not    we     can     e'er    for  -  get,      Tho'     far,       far       a   -    way, 

3.  Time   steals  on,    and     you      re  -  main     Srill     far,        far        a   -    way ; 
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In      our  dreams  yet  oft      ap-pear,  Tho'  far,  far  a  -  way. 

Those  sweet  hours  when  first    we    met,     Tho'  far,  far  a  -  way. 

But      we      hope      to  meet     a  -  gain,    Tho'  far,  far  a  -  way. 
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Farewell,  Dear  Home! 


D.   W.  CRIST. 


1.  Bit   -  ter     tears  must    flow,     we     must      far       off       go,      We     must 

2.  O!         ye        ro  -    ses       red,      in       our      gard  -  en      bed,     And      ye 

3.  From  the     fields,    so     green     in      their     beau  -  ty      seen,     We     shall 
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leave  our  much  loved  home,  For  our  Fa  -  ther's  sake  we  will 
flow  -  ers  all  fare  -  well!!  I  shall  no  more  see,  how  ye 
gath  -    er        no      moreflow'rs;    In       the      pleas-  ant  glade,  with       its 
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com  -  fort     take,  Tho'      in         dis  -  tant     lands   we      roam.     Oh,       to- 
bloom    for      me,     Nor     your     grate- ful       fra-  grance  smell.    Oh,      my 
cool  -  ing  shade,  We     shall       no     more   pass     the     hours.    Oh,     fare- 
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day    we  leave  our  home,     In     an  -   oth  -  er   land  to  roam ; 
flow- ers  weep  with  me,     We'll  no    more  each    oth  -  er    see;  So        be- 

well,  each  pleas- ant  tree,    That   we      nev-  er  more  shall    see; 
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Farewell,  Dear  Home !— Concluded. 
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lov   -  ed     home,  fare  -  well!     Now,  fare-well,    be  -  lov-  ed  home  !  In     an- 
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If  I  Were  A  Sunbeam. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  If      I 

2.  Steal-  ing 

3.  And  while 


^=i 


-&r 


'& 


£ 


tS 


i 


14-* P ! 


all 

-0- 
0- 


a        sun  -  beam,      I      know  what     I     would      do, 

a-    mong    them,  The  bright  -  est   light    I'd     shed, 

looked    up  -    ward,     I      there  would  shine  and     shine, 
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til  each  wear-  y 
til  they  tho't  of 
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hov   -  els     All    dark  with  want  and 

suf  -  f'rer,  With    new  hope  raised  his 

heav  -   en,   Their  own  sweet  home  and 
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When  the  Beautiful  Springtime  Comes. 

JENNIE  WILSON. 

9 — m » 


D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  Let  us  siny;  a  song  of  the  pleas-ant  days,  When  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
%.  Let  us  sing  of  flow-ers  that  wake  from  sleep  When  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
3.     Let    us     sirm  of  skies  of    fair      az  -  ure      hue,    When  the    beau-ti  -  ful 


spring-time  comes,  Of    the  balm-y    wind  that  from  Southland  strays, When  the 

springtime  comes,  And  from  out  their  dark  hid- ing -plac -es     peep,   When  the 

spring-time  comes;  Of    the  white  clouds  sailing  the  deeps  of      blue,    When  the 
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beau-ti  -  ful  spring-time  comes; 
beau-ti  -  ful  spring-time  comes; 
beau-ti  -  ful  spring-time  comes; 


Sing  of  pat-ter-mg  beat  of  re- 
Of  the  brooks  that  so  long  have  lain 
Of    the       ra  -   di  -  ant  sheen    of     a 


fresh-ing  rain,  As     it     falls    o-  ver    f or  -  est   and 

still    be  -  low,  Win-ter's  cov  -  er     of     ice   and    of 

gold  -  en   light  That  our  nature  throws  srent-lv     its 
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hill  and  plain,  And  ar- 
fleec  -  y  snow,  Warmly 
man- tie    bright,  While  new 
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rays  in  green  garments  the  earth  a- gain,  When  the  beau-ti-ful  spring-time  comes, 
kissed  b}'  the  sunbeams  the) 'II  on  -  ward  flow,  When  the  beau-ti-ful  spring-time  comes, 
charms  on  earth's  smiling  face  greet  the  sight,  When  the  beau-ti-ful  spring-time  comes. 
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When  the  beau-ti  ful  spring-time  conies  !  When  the    beau-ti-ful  spring  time 

spring  time  conies ! 
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comes !  Let    us  join    in       a     car  -  ol      of     joy    and  cheer,  To    the 

spring-time  comes ! 
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praise  of  the  glad  days  that  will  be  here, When  the  beau-ti-ful  spring-time  comes. 
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Where  Silver  Waves  Are  Dancing. 
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1.  Where    sil  -  ver  waves  are    danc  -  ing,     And     mer-ry    sunbeams     play, 

2.  We'll   leave  all  tasks    be  -  hind     us,      Bid       ev  -  'ry   care  take     flight, 

3.  Our   strains  of  mirth  -ful      mu  -  sic      Shall   zephyrs   bear    a    -     far, 


i — ^— i — fc 


-F — #- 


x=p: 


fc^rfc: 


u— hJ-JLu— J 


ieS 


d: 


*£ 


T-1 

4-. 


if 


And  gleam  like  daz-zling  jew  -  els,  0  come,  let  us  a  -  way. 
En  -  joy  the  gold -en  pres  -  ent,  And  rev  -  el  in  its  light. 
But      not       a     note    of      sad  -  ness     Our      gai   -  e   -    ty    shall      mar. 
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We'll  float  where  winds  may  waft  us,  As  care -less  and  as  free, 
The  wa  -  ter's  sway -ing  mo-  tion  Our  bark  shall  bear  a  -  long, 
We'll  sing      of  naught  but     glad- ness,  And     take   the   wel-come     dow'r 
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Up  -  on      the  laugh-ing      wa  -  ters      As     waves  and  breez-es         be. 

In      meas-ure   with   our     voic  -  es       That   rise     in     hap  -  py        song. 

That  pleas-ure   free  -  ly     brings   us       With     ev  - 'ry    shin-ing       hour. 
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CHORUS. 

Then   come. 
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Where   sil  -  ver  waves  are  danc   -  ing,       O    come,  let     us       a   -   way, 
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A      baud    of     mer  -  ry      mak  -  ers,    We'll    have     a      hoi   -    i   -    day 
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Then  come . 
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Where   sil  -ver  waves  are    danc  -  ing,     And  sun-beams  bright-ly    play, 
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We'll  float  with  joy  -  ous      car  -  ols,     And    have     a     hoi    -    i    -     day. 
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Merrily. 


Happy,  Cheerful  Band. 


A.  F.  MYERS. 
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1.  Sing-ing,    gai  -  ly     sing-ing,      Pleasant   'tis      to      see,       Hap-py  hearts  and 

2.  Wil  -  lie,  Ben-nie,  Johnnie,     Mood-y,  Wert  and    Nell,      Bes-sie,   Hat -tie, 

3.  May  these  hap-py    moments    Make  the  weak-er  strong,    And  the   stronger 
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REFRAIN. 

-fe 


-& 


tfezr*- 


a      raer  -  rv      glee. 

ry,   Ruth  and    Belle. 

go       a  -   long. 
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Sing-ing,     gai  -  ly     sing  -  ing, 
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Voic-es     ring-in^,     Sing-ing,     gai-  ly     sing-ing,     Voic  -  es      ring-ing, 
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We're   a    nier-ry,     hap-py  band,    Singing,  jrai -ly  sing-ing,   Voic-es   rinsr-insr 
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Happy,  Cheerful  Band.— Concluded. 
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Singing,  gailv  siiming,  Voices  ringing,  We're  a  mer-ry,  happy,  cheerful  band. 
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Gaily  Sing. 


LAURA  E.  NEWELL. 

, M 

D.  W.  CRIST.     By  per. 
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gai  -  ly  sing,    Mer-ry     as   the  birds  of  spring,  Glad  and  free, 
Oh  !  how  fair,  oh  !  how  fair,  Is  sweet  childhood  free  from  care.  Teachers  kind, 
By  and  by,       by  and  by,   Life's  stern  duties   we  may  try,    Fu-ture  years, 
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glad  and  free,    Full  of  mirth  and  glee,  While  the  dew    is     on    the  flow'rs, 

par-ents  true,  Dear  to    me    and   you,  But  while  youthful  days  shall  last, 

fu  -  ture  years,  Wait  with  smiles  and  tears,  But  the  one    who  fashioned  all,. 
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In  these  peerless  morning  hours,  Gaily  sing,  gaily  sintr,  Blithe  as  birds  on  wing. 
With  no  clouds  of  grief  o'ercast,  Honor  bright,  truth  in  sight,  We  will  choose  the  right. 
Hears  his  children  when  they  call,  He  will  guide,  safely  guide,  Thro'  life's  even-tide. 
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Ask  Me  Not  to  Forget  Thee. 


is    is 


CRIST. 
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1.  Nay,  ask  of  me  not  to  for-get  tliee,  Still  closely  would  memory  cling, 

2.  Still,  still  let  me  dream  on,  no  longer  The  spirit  that  loves  thee  distress; 

3.  Forget  thee  !  as  soon  may  the  summer  Forget  the  sweet  flowers  of  spring, 
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This  heart  can  not  cease  to  regret  thee,  Whatever  the  future  may  bring; 

A  love  that  with  absence  grows  stronger,  Is  waiting  thy  coming  to  bless; 

Or     silence  forget  the  low  mur-mur     Of    kisses  the  waves  ever  bring. 
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Still,  still  in  the  past  I  would  linger,  The  past  with  its  memories  bright, 
I  linger  and  watch  for  thy  footsteps,  I  list  for  the  sound  of  thy  voice; 
May  all  that  is  brightest  and  sweetest     In   life  be  thy  portion  and  share; 
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The  bloom  of  its  roses  to   blight. 


And  never  shall  time  lift  a  fin-ger 

O,  when  shall  the  blessing  it  covets  The  heart  of  the  watcher  rejoice  ? 

Be  happy,  God's  blessing  attend  thee,  Is    ever  my  wish  and  my  prayer. 
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My  Song. 
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D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  At   my    work  I'm    al-ways  sing-ing,     Tho"  the  dny   be   cold  and  long, 

2.  I      am     sing-ing    of  the   sun-shine,   Tho' the  sky     is    dull  and  gray; 
3      I      am     sing-ing     of  the   gar-den, —  Of    the   ro  -  ses  there  in    bloom, 


For  my  heart's  so  full  of 
I  am  sing-ing  of  the 
Of       a    thousand  things  in 


mu  -  sic,     That    I      can -not  stop  the     song. 
9ow-ers,      All    the    chil  -  ly     win -try    da}r. 

na-ture,    'Mid  the    win-ter's    sul-len    gloom. 
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I  am   singing,           I'm  sing-ing,         Tho'  the  days  be  cold  and    long, 
I  am    singing,  yes,  I'm  sing-ing,  Tho'  the          days  be  cold,  be  cold  and  long, 
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For  my  heart's  so  full    of      mu  -sic      That    I 
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can  -not  stop  mv    song 
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The  Laughing  Rill. 


f*-_#_«J 1 # 


1.  Tho   clear  and  bright,  in  tempting  cup,         Ru  -  by   wine  be   laugh-ing, 

2.  He       is      no  friend,  the    ru  -  by   wine,        All     our  sens-es    steal-ing. 

3.  If       you  would  wear  the  rose  of  health.      Broth-er,    son   and  daughter, 
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No     wish  have  we    to    drink   it      up,  Poi  -son     lies    in     quaf  -fing. 

To     chill  the  heart,  de-  stroy  the  brain,      Drown  each  no  -  ble    feel  -  ing. 
Trust  no  false  friend,  a     foe    by  stealth  ;   Drink  the  pure,  cold  wa  -  ter. 
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CHORUS 


From  the    mer-ry,    laughing  rill,      As     it    glides  a- long  the  hill.     We    will 
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drink  and    re-joiceAt   its   sparkling  glow:  And  our  mer-ry  song  shall  be, 
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Oh,  the    cooling  draught,  for  me!    Oh,  the  bright,  cooling  stream  for  me. 
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America. 
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S.  F.  SMITH. 


1.  My  coun-try,       'tis*        of     thee,     Sweet  land      of 

2.  My      na  -  tive  coun  -  try !  thee,     Land     of       the 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell     the    breeze,   And     ring    from 

4.  Our  fa  -  thers'  God,      to     thee,      Au  -  thor      of 
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lib    -   er  -  ty, 
no   -   ble   free, 
all       the  trees 
lib   -    er  -  ty, 
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Of     thee      I  sing ; 

Thy  name    I  love  ; 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 

To     thee    we  sing; 


Land  where  my       fa  -  thers  died,       Land    of      the 

I        love    thy     rocks  and   rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Let     mor  -  tal   tongues   a -wake,  Let      all     that 

Long   may   our      land    be  bright  With    free-dom's 


pil-grim's  pride,  From  ev  -   'ry  mountainside,     Let  free-dom     ring, 

templed    hills,     My    heart  with  rap-ture  thrills,  Like  that      a   -   bove. 

breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,   The  sound  pro  -  long, 

ho   -   ly    light;    Pro -tect      us  by     thy  might,  Great  God     our    King.. 
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Good-Bye,  Sweet  Day! 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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Good 
Good 
Good 
Good 


bye,  sweet  day,  good-bye  ! 
bye,  sweet  day,  good-bye  ! 
bye,  sweet  day,  good-bye  ! 
bye,  sweet  day,  good-bye  ! 
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I  have  so  loved  thee,  but  I  can  -  not 
Dear  were  thy  golden  hours  of  tran   quil 
Thy  glow  and  charm,  thy  smiles  and  tones  and 
All  thy  rich  gifts  my  grateful  heart   re- 
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hold  thee  ;  Departing  like  a  dream,  the  shad-ows  fold  thee  ;  Slowly  ihy  perfect  beauty 
splendor ;  Sadly  thou  yieldest  to  the  eve-nins  ten-der,  Who  wast  so  fair  from  thy 
glan-ces,  Vanish  at  last,  and  solemn  night  ad-van-ces.  Ah!  could'st  thou  a  little 
members ;  The  while  I  watch  thy  sunset's  smold'ring  em-bers  Die  in  the  west  beneath  the 
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fades  a  -  way  ;  Good-bye,  sweet  day  ! 
morn-ing  ray  ;  Good-bye,  sweet  day  ! 
long-er  stay!  Good-bye,  sweet  day  ! 
twi-light  gray ;  Good-bye,  sweet  day  ! 


Good-bye,  sweet  day,  good-bye  !    Fair 
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donn'd  the  twilight  gray.       Good-bye,  sweet  daj,  good-bye!    The  fair-ies  hov-'ring 
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Ortonyille.    C.  M. 


Dr.  THOS.  HASTINGS. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  In      a    be -liev-er's   ear!    It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-it  whole.  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  'Tis  manna 

3.  By  Him  my  pray'rs  acceptance  gain,  Although  with  sin  de-filed  ;     Sa-tan  ac- 
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sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a-way  his  fear,    And  drives  a-way  his 
to   the  hungry  soul,    And     to    the  wea-ry  rest,     And    to   the  wea-ry 
cus-es    me  in  vain,     And      I  am  owned  a  child,  And    I    am  owned  a 


fear, 
rest, 
child 
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Gently  Down  the  Vale  of  Years. 


VIOLET  E.  KING. 
SOLO. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 


1.  Gent  -  ly  down  the  vale  of    years, 

2.  Gent  -  ly  down  the  vale  of    years, 

3.  Gent  -  ly  down  the  vale  of    years, 


We  are  pass  -  ing  day  by 
Thro'  the  sunshine  and  the 
Soon  be-  yond  the  crimson 


day 

show'rs, 
west, 
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Naught  can  check  life's  golden  sands,  As  they 

We've  been  jour-  ney-ing   a  -  long,  Gold  of 

Gates        of  pearl  will  there  un-  fold,  In  -  to 
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swift  -  ly  fly  a  -  way; 
hope  and  joy  is  ours; 
man  -  sions  of      the      blest; 
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Wand-  'ring  down  the  western 
Ev    -     er  on  with  noiseless 
Glad  -    ly  we  shall  en  -  ter 
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tread, 
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Youth      has  vanished  from  our  sight, 
Speed      the  moments  one    by    one, 
Through  the  bright  and  shining  way, 
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And  the  shadows  gath'ring  o'er,  Find  us     in    the  wan-ing    light. 

Life      is  but  a  fleeting  dream,    Soon  our  pil-grim-age  is      done. 

To  that  home  of  love  divine,  In  the  shin  -  ing  land  of       day. 
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Gent-ly  down  the  vale  of  years,  We  are  pressing,pressing  on, 

golden  years, 


9* 


BEEBS 


H=4=*= 


tfc 


i     ij  L  'j  ij  ij 
•  1/  •  i/  i/ 


:=*:^p: 


=P=P-P-£ 


V-V- 


p-^-k-P-h-r-P 


-«z±=£ 


E==*: 


-«>■ 


ifcpea<.  pjp 


=fe 


-#— *- 


-#— #— # 


3i 


H^ 


** 


By  and  by,  on  yonder  shore, 
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gold-en  shore, 
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We  shall  see  the  golden  dawn 
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Drifting. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 
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1.  We    are  drift-ing,    ev  -  er   drift-ing   On  time's  swift- ly    flow-ing  stream, 

2.  Flow'rs  of  joy  with  winsome  beauty  Deck  the  banks  on    ei-  ther   side, 

3.  Songs  of  hope  are  of  -  ten  sounding,  And  our  brightest  goal  seems  near, 
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Changeful  scenes  are  coming,   go  -  ing,   Like  the   vis  -  ions     of     a     dream. 
And     our   ea  -  ger  hands  oft  grasp  them,  As   we   float   a  -  down  the   tide. 
While  our  hearts  beat  high  with  pleasure  As  the   thrilling  strains  we  hear. 
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On    the   mar-gins   of    the     riv  -  er     Of- ten    gold  -  en  sunbeams  fall, 
Blighting  frost-winds  sometimes  wither  Those  sweet  blossoms  we  would  gain, 
Sometimes,  too,  in    mi -nor   measures,  Sad-der   voic  -  es     soft  -  \y    sing; 
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Then,  a  -  non,  deep  gloom  may  gath-er  O'er  the  brightness  like  a  pall. 
And  we  see  them  droop  and  per-ish  Thro'  our  tears  of  grief  and  pain. 
Thus    our  days    up  -  on    life's   riv-er  Light  and    shad-ow      to      us    bring. 
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ing,  Ev  -  er      drift 


11 


Drift-ing,    drift        -  ing,  iiiv  -  er      aritt       -        -        ing, 

Drift-ing,    drift-ing,  ev  -   er  drilt-ing   On   the     tide  of  time  are   we, 
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To     a      vast un -fathomed     sea, 

Drifting,  drift-ing,    ev  -  er     drift-ing   To      a      vast,  un-fathomed  sea, 
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Wheth-er  shores  are  bleak  and  blooming, Whether  skies  are  dark    or   fair, 
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We   are   drift  -  ing,   ev  -  er   drift-ing       In       a       lov  -  ing  Father's  care. 
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Sweet  Summer's  Gone  Away. 


D.   W.  CRIST. 


There's  a  purple  tint,  on  the  woodland  leaves,  And  the  winds  are  up  all  Jay ; 
In     the    wrinkled  brook    no  ros-es  peep,  And  the  bees  no  longer  stay  ; 

On     the     browing   field    the     spider  spins,  Where  the  lambs  no  longer  play  ; 
There  are    lov-ing  arms  for  the  baby  dear,  Tho'  the  skies  are  chill  and  gray; 
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There's  a  rustling  heard  in  the  yellow  sheaves,  And  it  seems  to  sad-ly  say: 
And  the  but-ter-flies  have  gone  to  sleep,  And  the  locust  trills  all  day. 
And  the  cricket  now  his  chirp  be-gins,  And  the  quail  is  whistling  gay. 
And      a       co  -  zy  home-nest,      all    the  year,  And  sweet  kisses  ev-'ry  -  day. 
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Sweet  summer,  sweet  summer,  Sweet  summer's  gone  a  -  way  ! 

Sweet  summer's  gone  away,  Sweet  summer's  gone  a-way  ! 
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Sweet  summer,  sweet  summer, 

Sweet  summer's  gone  a-way,  Sweet  summer's  ( 
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Sweet  summer's  gone  a  -  way  ! 
a-way ! 
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MARTHA  C.  OLIVER. 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLEY. 


1.  Oh  !    the  words  that  move  the    spir  -  it 

2.  You  may  whis -per  words  of    com -fort, 

3.  A     per  -  sua  -  sive  word   or     mes  -  sage 


Are  the  ten-der  words  of 
That  will  hope  and  faith  re- 
To  the  ones  who  chance  to 
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love,  For    they    win    the   heart    by  ■  kind  -  ness,        While  thej' 

new, —  You    may   drop    a      gen  -  tie     warn  -  ing  That   will 

roam,  May     re  -  deem    a  %  soul  from     sor  -  row,  And   may 
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lift  the  soul  a  -  bove; 
keep  a  whole  life  true ; 
lead  the  wan  -  d'rer  home; 


Ev  -  'ry   word   so     fit   -    ly     spok-en, 
You   may  touch  a    soul     by    mild-ness, 
Like     a     heav'nly    ben   -   e  -  die  -  tion, 
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In  some  beed-less  heart  may  grow, 
And  by  words  of  love  and  cheer, 
Fall -ing     soft-  ly     from     a   -   bove. 
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And  may  bear  a  fruit  -  ful 
That  would  nev  -  er  yield  or 
Thrills  the     sym  -  pa  -  thet  -   ic 
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REFRAIN. 
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harv-est,      As   the    seasons  come  and     go. 
soft- en,  'Neath  re-buke  or   cru  -  el       fear, 
kind-ness  Thro'  the  words  of  hope  and    love. 


Oh!  the   ten-der words  ot 
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love, 
rords 


I 
love 


They  can     lift     the    soul     a  -  bove ;  They  can 

the    soul     a  -  bove ; 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


Let  Me  Dwell  by  the  Sea. 


D.  W.  CRIST. 


1.  Let  me  dwell  by  the  sea  where  the  tide  tosses  free  On  its  bosom  the  white  crests  of  foam, 

2.  Let  me  dwell  by  the  deep  where  the  calm  waters  sleep,  When  the  winds  are  all  tranquil  and  still, 

3.  Let  me  dwell  where  the  sails  of  strong  ships  breast  the  gales,  As  to  far  lands  they  speed  on  their  way, 

4.  Where  the  voice  of  the  sea  speaks  in  music  to  me.  Let  me  dwell  with  its  sontr  in  my  soul, 
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Where  the    sound-ing  waves  roar    as    they  break  on     the  shore,  When  a- 

Where  the    smile  of     fair    skies    on    the       sea     sur-face    lies     And    no 

Or     with      sun  -  ny,  soft     light    on   them  balm  -  y      and  bright,  And  the 

Wheth-er       low  notes  are   heard   as   faint     rip  -  pies   are  stirred,   Or    sub- 
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broad  the  wild  storm-spirits   roam, 
sound  breathes  a  whisper  of    ill. 
gulls  round  them  circling  in   play, 
lime  strains  from  high  billows  roll. 


Let  me  dwell  by   the   sea,   by   the 
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wide,  changeful  sea  !  Let  my  home  be  where  tides  ebb  and  swell !  By   the 
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beautiful   sea,    by  the  grand,  solemn  sea,  On  some  surge-beaten  strand  let  me  dwell. 
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Coasting. 


MRS.  ADALINE  H.  BEERY. 
Spirited. 
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1.  Heigh, 

2.  Drive 

3.  Heigh, 
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we        go,        Witn      a        dash     and        a 
we       fare      With     a        light    tink  -  ling 
'  ?      Then     a   -   gain      to       the 
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bound,     o'er      the       frost   -   bit   -   ten      snow; 
laugh,      thro'    the        cool,      brae-  ing        air; 
top,      trudge    we       cheer   -   i     -    ly,  0  ! 


Steer      straight, 
Glad,         we ! 
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glide  down    the 
way     may     the 
lives  bright  -  er 
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day  flee ! 
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May     our        spir    -   its     keep 
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And  we'll  speed  like     the    wind,      Tra,   la,        la,     down     the     hill ! 
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Rowing  Against  the  Tide. 
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1.  On  the  stream  of  life    I  will  ply  the  oars,  With  a  purpose  firm  and  true, 

2.  There  are  words  that  sadden  the  heart  sometimes.When  I  long  for  words  of  cheer, 

3.  There  are  hours  when  clouds  sweep  across  the  sky,  And  the  light  from  vision  veil, 

4.  Fast  the  current  sweeps  down  the  stream  of  life,  But  I'll  row  with  an  earnest  will, 
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Tho'  my  hands  are  weak,  and  the  tide  is  strong,  'Tis  a  work  for  me  to  do. 

And  the  smile  that  comes  at  the  call  of  joy,  Oft  is  followed  by     a  "  tear. 
When  I  feel  the  strength  that  seems  all  too  slight,  In  the  gathered  gloom  may  fail. 
And  some  day  a  sweet  cheering  recompense  With  content  my  heart  shall  fill. 

±'±±  ..  +■£+■  +■■„ 
*  p  '  1    I   V 


3^** 


5 


»*» 


:p=*=P 


SEEEEt 


1 


rtctc 


m— Irtr 


v-y- 


-©»- 


i 


CHORUS. 

■N-A 


fcfcttfc 


^ 


i-jU4-4 


H 1- 


3t  *: 


yVA 


S=* 


A=rVt 


qrz: 


ss?^ 


I  am    rowing  against  the  tide,    I    know,  I  am  row-ing  against  the  tide; 
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But  I'd  rath-er     toil  than  to     i  -  dly  drift  Wher-ev  -er  the  wa-ters  glide 
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Christian  Soldier. 
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1.  March,  and  let  your  heart  be  glad  ! 

2.  Let    not    sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 

3.  Onward,    then,   to  battle  move; 
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In  your  heav'nly  armor  clad  ; 
Soon  shall  ev'ry  te;ir  be  dry  : 
Move,  then  coDqu'ror  you  shall  prove  : 
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Christiaa  soldier, 
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Christian  soldier, 


Fight!  nor  think  the  battle  long; 
Let  no  fear  your  course  im-pede  ; 
Tho'   opposed  by  many  a      foe, 


Vict'ry  soon  will  crown  your   song. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
Christian  soldiers,  on-ward     go. 


Christian  sold-ier, 
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March  !     march  !     march  ! 
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Let  your  heart         be 
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March  and  let  your  heart  be  strong,  Yes,      march  and  let  your  heart  be  strong.  For 
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will   crown,  will   crown  your   song. 
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vic-t'ry  soon  will  crown  yonr  song,  will  crown,  will   crown  your     song. 


Copyright   1897  by  D.  W.  CRIST 


96 


Out  On  the  Lake. 
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1.  Out     on  the  lake  in    tlie  moon-light,    0  -  ver  the  waves  we  will  go, 

2.  Soft  -  ly   the  breezes   of    sum-mer      Bring  us  the  breath  of  the  flow'rs, 

3.  Lightly  the  oar-strokes  are  keeping,      Time  with  the  songs  that  we  sing, 

4.  0  -  ver  the  deep,  sparkling  wa-ter,        On   let   our  bonnj7  boat   glide, 
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Joy-ous  as  birds  in    the    wildwood,    Mer-ri-  ly     on-vvard   we  row. 

Gold-en  stars  twinkling  a-  bove    us  Watch  thro'  the  swift-passing  hours. 

Far  thro'  the  night's  balmy  si-lence      Gai  -  l}r   our    voic-es    shall  ring. 

Life's  hap-py  years  lie    be -fore    us,      Fair  as   this  bright-tinted  tide. 
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Mer  -  ri    -    ly      on  -  ward    we      row. 

Watch  thro'  the    swift  -pass-ing      hours. 

Gai   -  ly      our    voic  -  es     shall     ring. 

Fair    as     this  bright-tint  -  ed       tide. 
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glanc        -         ing,  Vis-ions    of    Fai  -  ry  -  land  spread  on  the  lake, 

wave-dimples  danc  -  ing, 
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Where the  moon's  beam  -         ing,  Cheer-i   -     ]y 

Where  the  moon's  beam  -  ing      rip  -  pies    are   gleam-ing, 
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Glee  -  ful  -  ly    laugh-ing    and      sing-ing    all    day. 
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Winter  Glee. 


IDA  L.  REED. 
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1.  Soft  -     ly      fall         the     snow-  flakes,  Flee     -  cy       pure       and     fair, 

2.  Tin    -    kle        of         the    sleigh  -  bells,  Chim  -    ing       soft       and     clear, 

3.  Hap    -  py    hearts      are  bound  -    ing,    Hap    -    py        fac      -    es      glow, 
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Drift  -    ing      slow    -    ly      down  -  ward  Thro'       the      chil    -     ly      air; 
O'er         the     gleam-    ing     snow-flakes,  Breaks      up  -    ou  the     ear; 

As         they    hast     -    en     home  -  ward,    O'er        the     gleam  -  ing     snow: 


In  their  snow 
Sounds  of  hap 
Tho'        the     earth 


y  white-  ness,  Shroud -ing  all  the  earth, 
py  laught  -  ter,  Fol  -  low  in  their  train, 
is     shroud   -   ed       In  its      man   -   tie      white, 
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Bring   -ing      with     their   bright-    ness,  Hours     of       joy  and     mirth. 

Mer     -    ry     hearts      are     beat    -    ing,     To         their   glad  re    -    frain, 

Win     -    ter      days        are      hap    -    py,  Filled      with    joy  and     light. 
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Hap  -         py  hearts  beat     fast. 

While  the  flakes   are  fall     -     -     ing,  Hap    -  py  hearts  beat  fast, 
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0  Hush  Thee,  My  Babie. 


SIR  WALTER  SCOTT.  ARTHUR  S.  SULLIVAN. 

{Sing  first  verse  with  some  crescendos.    Second,  loud  at  beginning.) 
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1.  0     hush  thee,  my      ba-bie,  Thy    sire  was     a    Knight,  Thy  moth-er      a 

2.  0      fear  not    the      bu-gle,  tho'    loud-ly      it     blows,     It      calls  but   the 
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near  to  thy  bed,    Ere  the    step 

foeman  draws  near, 
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hush  thee,  my     ba-bie,  0     hush  thee,  my    ba-bie,0     hush  thee,  my  ba     -     bie. 
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sleep  will   be   brok-en    by      trum-pet  and   drum,      by   trumpet  and   drum. 
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strife  comes  with  man-hood,  and    wak  -  ing  with    day,      For  strife  comes  with 

strife comes  with   man  -  hood,    For  strife  comes  with 
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O      liush thee,    0         hush thee,  0 

ba  -  bie,     0      hush  thee,    my     ba-bie,     0       hush  thee,    my     ba-bie,    O 
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Oh,  let  me  seek  some  quiet  vale.  O'er-laid  with  moss  and  decked  with  green, 
I  love  to  roam  the  dew  -  y  hills,  When  stars  are  stealing  from  on  high, 
A     voice    is     in     the   woodland  then,  Of    wild-est  glee  and  thrilling  tone, 
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is     on    the      wak-ing  rills,  And    sun-  light  gilds  the  eastern  sky. 
es  forth  from    tree  and  glen,  A.nd  makes  me  feel  I'm  not  a  -  lone. 
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Woodland  Joy.— Concluded. 


A     grandeur      in each  sol-  emn   peal, 
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A    mag  -  ic     in     each   mer  -  ry     chime,   mer-ry  chime. 
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You  and  I. 

(To  my  friend,  James  O'Neal,  Elk  City,  W.  Va.) 


H.  E.  ENGLE. 


1.  Down  the    swift- ly    flow-ing    riv   -  er     of       time     we     glide,  You  and 

2.  Far       a  -  way  from  childhood's  scenes  very     soon   we'll     be,      You  and 

3.  We      can     nev  -  er  calm  the  waves   of  time's  rest  -  less     tide,    You  nor 

4.  Let      us       to     the  light-house  look  as    we     jjide      a  -  long,     You  and 
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roll  -  ing      tide,  You  and  I, 

ter  -    ni    -    ty,      You  and  I, 

down-ward  glide,   You  and  I, 

glad    new    song,    You  and  I, 


You  and  I. 
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We  are  drifting,  on  we  glide, 
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1.  O      down     by  the  beau-ti  -ful  stream,  Where  the  gold-en   wa-ters 

2.  I       love      its      song     so        sweet,  As    it    rush-es  past  my 
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Down  thro'  the  vale  and  o'er  the     lea. 
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As     thro'   the   vale  you  flow. 
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heart,  make  glad  ev-rj- heart,    As     thro'    the   vale  you  flow,  vale  3*ou  flow. 
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Wandering  Home. 

(Duet  aud  Chorus.) 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  HALL. 


1.  We  are  wan-der-ing  home     as  time  glid  -  eth   by,    And  weav-eth  its 

2.  We  are  wan-der-ing  home     by         the    same  old  way    Our      fa-thers  be- 

3.  We  are  wan-der-ing  home    o'er         a     storm  -y  plain,    Re-plete  with  temp- 

4.  We  are  wan-der-ing  home,  yes,  wan  -  der  -  ing  home,  But  soon   we  shall 
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gar -lands  of  years: 

fore     us    have  trod, 

ta  -  tion  and  sin, 

wan  -  der    no  more; 


To     a      beau  -  ti  -  ful   home,        and 

To   the   shad  -  ow       of    death  and   the 

To     a     beau  -  ti  -    ful    fold  where 

And,  oh !     may   we    meet  each 
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Wandering  Home. — Concluded. 
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bet  -  ter  by    far  Than  the    one       in    this     val  -  ley      of  tears, 

cit   -   y  be-yond  The          glo   -    ri  -  ous      cit   -  y        of       God. 

Je  -  sus  a  -  waits  To           wel- come  each   wan-der  -  er         in. 

oth  -  er  at   last,  At          home     on  "the   heav  -  en   -    ly  shore." 
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CHORUS.—  With  emotion. 
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der-ing     home, wan 

Wan-der-ing  home,  wan-der-ing  home, 
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Soon   we  shall  wan-der     no       more  ; 
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And,      oh !    may  we    meet  each 
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oth  -  er     at    last,     At       home     on  "the     heav  -  en    -   ly 


shore." 
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From  "Star  of  Bethlehem,"  by  per.  of  J.  H.  Hall,  owner  of  copyright. 
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Where  the  Willows  Kiss  the  Tide. 


F.   WILSON. 

SOLO     <»hliga(o. 


C.  D.  AMSTUTZ. 
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night,     Comes  a     vis 
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to  and  fro ;  Yet  my  heart  ne'er   ceases  yearning  For  the  love  of 

close  in  mine,  And  a-gain      I  tell  the  story  That  my  love  is 
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ev  -  er   thine. 


^ 


-fc 


Souls  out  -  trav  -  el  time  and  dis-tance, 

Is      it      all         a  dream?  Nay  tru  -  ly, 
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The  Willows  Kiss  the  Tide.— Concluded.       Ill 


Be   the  gult     how 
Love  out-weighs  all 


ev  -  er  wide, 
else   be-side  ; 


A  nd  to  -  da^- 
Be    the  first 
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Where   the      wil 
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lows  kiss     the     tide. 
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press  thee     to      me, 
meet    me,    darl  -  ine, 


Where  the    wil  -  lows 
Where  the    wil  -  lows 


kiss    rhe     tide, 
kiss    the     tide. 
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my     rec-ol-  lec-tions,   Dear-er  than     all    else    be-side, 
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Is    the    spot  where  last  we  part-ed,    Where  the    wil  -  lows  kiss  the    tide. 
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Beautiful  River . 


Quartet. 


E.  H.  RANDALL. 


1.  Beau-ti  -  ful   riv 

2.  Meadows  and  wood 

3.  Lil  -  ies  are  rest 


er,  flowing  so  calm 
land  dotted  with  flow 
ing  deep  in  the  shad 


ly,   Winding  a- 

ers,   Fringing  the 

ows ;  Fringing  the 
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long  in    rnurmuring    flow, 

banks        with  verdure  so  green ; 
banks         the  daisies  are  seen ; 
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Gliding  for  -  ev        -       er 
Sunbeams  are  play    -    ing, 
Shedding  their  sweet  -  ness, 
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on  to  the  o    -    cean,  Under  the  wil  -  lows  bending  so  low. 
ripples  are  danc  -  ing,  Happy  and  gay        as   ev  -  er  was  seen, 
ros-es  are  bloom  -  ing  ;  Fairies  shall  crown  thee,  beautiful  queen. 
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Beautiful  River.-—  Concluded. 
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Still   wind  -  ing    a  -  long      In       soft     mur-mur  -  ing      flow, 
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Deep      un  -  der      the      wil  -  lows,       Low,    bend  -  ing       so      low. 
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Maytiine. 


IDA  L.  REED. 

Con  Spirito 
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1.  Sunlight  on  the  hill-tops     ly  -    ing, 

2.  Happy  notes  of  gladness    sing  -  ing, 

3.  By  the  brook-side  flow- ers   springing, 


Happy  vales  with  verdure  clad, 
Happy  songs  a  -  far  and  near, 
Where  the  ferns  and  mosses    grow 
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Balm-  y  winds  thro' wood-land  sigh- ing, 
All  the  world  with  rapture  ring-  ing, 
And    the  clear  bright  wa-ters     sing- ing, 


Tell  the  old  sweet  sto  -  ry  glad  ; 
Tell  that  May  a-  gain  is  here  ; 
Mel  -  o-  dies   so    soft  and     low; 
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Earth  is  from  herdark-ness  wak  -  ing, 
In  the  treetops  love's  sweet  sto  -  ry, 
All  the  world    is  hap- py,    hap- py, 
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Putting  on   her  garments  new, 

O'er  and  o'er     again    is     told, 

All   the  fields  with  blos-soms    gay, 
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Lo,  what  glo-ry  now    is     break-ing 
By  full  many  a  light-winged  lov-  er 
They  have  donned  their  robes  of  beau  -  ty, 


Ev'-  ry-where  up  -  on    our    view. 
'Neath  the  sun-beams  sheeny  gold. 
'Tis  the  gold  -  en  time   of    May. 
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Maytime.— Concluded. 
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Hail,    hap  -  py    Ma}-- time,     hail, 


Wel  -  come    the  birds      and  flow'rs, 
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Hail,    hap-py   May-  time,    hail, 


Glad     are   thy  sun    -    ny    hours. 
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Used  by  per.  of  J.  M.  HAGAN,  Tompkinsville,  Ky. 

Good  Night. 


Wm.  h.  ruebush. 


1.  Good  night, 

2.  Good  night, 


night  the  world     is  still  The  stars  their  watch  are  keep-  ing,  The 
night  sweet  dreams  be  thine,  And  may  the   an-gels   bend-ing,  From 
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hum  of  day   has  passed  a-  way,  And  all       the  flow'rs     are     sleep-  ing,    Good 
heav'n  a-bove     be- hold      in  love,  Thy  sleep  pro-  tec  -   tion    lend  -  ing.    Good 
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Good  JNidit.— Concluded. 


night,  good  night,  The  mountain  stream  is  sing   ing, 'midst     the    clo  -  ver      the 
night,  good  night,  Alien  thou  shalt  sleep  that  sleep  that  knows     no    wak-  ing,     may 
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ly  cups  With  nec-tar    run-  ning 
tliee   there  The'e-tern-al  morn    is 
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night,  good  ni?lit;  The  world  is  still,  and    all       the  flow'rs  are    sleep  -    ing,   Good 
night,  good  night;  The  world  is  still,  and    all       the  flow'rs  are    sleep  -   ing,  Good 
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The  Nightingale. 
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Arr.  by   D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  Twilight  shades  are  gent-ly    clos-ing  O'er  each  mountain,  hill  and  dale, 

2.  Oli !  'tis    sweet  at   day's  de-  clin-iiig  Thy    en-chant-ing  note   to     hear, 
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B.C. —  Twilight  shades  are  gently  closing,  O'er  each  mountain,  hill  and  dale, 
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Flow'rs  be-neath  soft   dews  re  -  pos  -  ing,  Woo  the  sweet-voiced  nightingale. 
Giv  -    ing   place    to   hearts  re  -  pin  -ing,    Fill-ing  wea-ry  hearts  with  cheer. 
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Flow  rs  be-neath  so/t  dews  re- pos  -  ing,   Woo  the  sweet-voiced  nightingale. 
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Love-ly  bird!  whose  mu-sic  sigh-ing,  Thro'  my  heart  with   pen-sive  strain, 
Nightingale!  when  shades  are  falling,  Wake  fond  mem'ries  long  gone  by, 
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On    the    eve-ning  breezes  blow-ing,   Let  me    hear      thy  tones  a  -  gain. 
Names  of  loved  ones  fond-ly    call-ing,  Names  that  nev  -  er,  nev-er      die. 
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The  Beacon  Light. 


Words  by  MISS  VIOLET  E.  KING. 


Music  by  D.  \V.  CRIST. 
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1.  When     the     ship 

2.  When      in     gloom 

3.  When  we've   drift 
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is  driv  -  en  wild  -  ly  o'er  the  wave, 
of  love  -  less  life  the  dark-  ened  soul 
ed     down  the     vale       of       hope     and         fear, 
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And     the     storm-  tossed   bil-  lows  made     to  seethe  and  foam, 

Is        en-  shroud  -  ed,    and     no  star      of  hope           ap  -  pears, 

And     are      gaz    -     ing   o'er     the  wave-  less  glass 
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sea, 
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Then     the     heart         of     mar   -  i    -    ner,      so     stout 
And     the    clouds     of      doubt  and     dark-  ness    deep 
When    be  -   hind         us      lie      the     shad  -  ows    and 
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and      brave, 

ly         roll, 

the        tears, 
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Turns     to  loved       ones   in    some  dis   -  tant,   hap 

And      the  cheer  -    ing  words    of  love      the    heart 

And       be  -    fore        us       is        a  vast        e    -  ter 
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now     bears, 
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And  when  winds 
Ah!  where  then 
All  !     'tis      then 


are  fierce-  ly       rag   -    ing,     o'er        the         sea, 
the    bow     of      prom  -    lse    spans      the         skies, 
the    hap  -  py      soul    hears  from         a    -     bove 
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And      the  tern    -    pest- driv  -  en      bil  -  lows    loud     -    ly  roar, 

And      the  heart     hears  voice   of      love  ne'er  heard       be    -  fore, 

Sweet  -  er  mu     -     sic    than     the   heart  e'er   heard       be    -  fore. 
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Then  he  sees 
Hope  and  faith 
From    be  -  j'ond 
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in  thoughts  of  loved  ones  on 
drive  out  the  shad  -  ows  and 
the   wave- less      sea      the     voice 
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That  there's  blaz  -  ing  a  bright  bea  -  con 
There's  the  glim  -  mer  of  a  bea  -  con 
Whis  -  pers     sweet  -  ly,  there's  a         bea  -  con 
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on  shore, 
on  shore, 
on         shore. 
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On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 
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I  stand  and  cast      a  wish-ful        ere 
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On    Jordan  s  stormy    banks  I  stand  and  cast      a  wish-ful        eye, 
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To  Canaan's  fair and   hap  -  py       land. 
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To  Canaan's  fair,  To  Canaan's  fair  and  hap-py      land, 
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and  liap-  pv  land, 
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Where  ni}7  pos  -  ses-sions  lie,  where  my  pos-ses-sions      lie, 
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Where  my  pos  -  ses 
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lie,   pos-ses-sions  lie, 
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To    Canaan's   fair 
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and    hap-py      land Where 
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To   Canaan's    fair 


hap  -  py      land, Where 
To    Canaan's  fair  and  hap-py     land,  Where  my.    pos- 
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